
rrofcssional Notices.

DENTAL CARD.

. A. ARniXUTcK, D. P. 9.
.. . . , - M. M. HAYS, D, X. .

I)RS. ARMNGTOX & llAYS,
their services to the eitisens ofOFFKR son and vicinity in the practice o(

fii-l- r profcM-- n Dentistry. -
t3T OFFICE Over Usll's store. East

side Public Square. sept 13, 'oo-t- f.

DENTAL OAK I).
DR. mi B. SPENCER,

g Sirpoa EenUst 3
XHcenver J. w. (i intuit & Bosh' corner

J.;wi and Msrkft street.
JACKftON, TKNNKSSEE.

OanU80-tr- .

J. T. Jones, M. D.
PHYSIC.AN AND SURGEON

t

Jackson, Tenn.
, Kill on Shannon St. E. ot Court douse.

t2T J. B. Special attention given to
country as will a nitjr practice.

July 20 Sm

IK. J .NO. CMESTKH. DK. HAM . H. CUCSTKB

Dr. Jolm Chester
JJas aHocmte-- l with him tn tbe practiced

- medicine, hi brother, - ' '

Or. SanVlrH. Chester,
i.Vmlollor their servici to the citizens of
Js.kson anil vicinity. ' '
t f OtMee on thr corner of Royal and

i 'hwter Streets. my20-t-f .

3r:R. R.'DASHIELL
OKKKIISlii" prorr..lotai services, to. all

" Surgery. t
.M-- i ' tmimini an-- l it vicinity.-

i .tr-et- . oppoiU to the
rir"h't.-rMi- i I "uiiccli. '

N. H.- - lr. 1). will treut dNe:ies l the
ve, nii all the .iirffical oeration

nni e.iry n their rmMial cure .,Jan -- ly

JEr. ti. It. IIubbarI,
' IIjvimj ioextcd In j

.1 'KSON, I KN N KSSKK."
t'--r ill .erl.-l- . In tli-- ili.'li of flickson

.iie'-i-"- ' s'trnttoii given ,0
I icf .' a.Hii-m-ii- ! rf. it,frr-.- -

tHii-- m I hi. n!4eucr, on MhId -- t.
ni:ir. W.I . ! ' M ' f

JIr. JL.. K. IICBROIV;
; : : Hvip lo T

Jackson,' Tennessee,
rilESDEliS hi -- professional services te
a. the trtty and surroumlinir country.

He l a nvtitsr Kr:vluate f Jefferson Med-

ical College, of llilladrtphtft, and h an
expericmie of sixteen years uninterrupted

! practice.' IliacUarstee will be moderate,
und nil cullrf promptly sttemled. Head'
quarters nt Pendleton tc Duncaa't,
Ho. S pond's lilock. Kesidence cn College
itrect. llrt iloor t iob. and Ohio rail- -

'road. Feln,1873-tf-.

LAWRENCE E. TALBOT,
Attorney at Law,

ASK

COLLECTING AGENT,
JACK-50N- . TKNESSKJi .

Offlce over Netly and KoImjUh' new Pni(j
Store. ...... July

. JNO.A. HARRISON,
Attorney" at lairi 1 ;

AND
-- COLLECTING TAGENTr
Nd. 617 CHESTNUT" STREET;

Jloom Xo. 1.
Iec 23--1 y ST. LOUIS, MO."

h B. CAI11THERS,
' attorney at law,
('.- - J.clr.1.- -, T.B....

I ,.VVILL jiraetlce la all the Court of
'. If M.idiHon and urroundln countiea,
I ' and in the Supremo and Federal Courts ol

, Tennemwe. All civil claim, attended to
(promptly.-

i" t X3T OlUce Second door South Eaat Cor- -.

' mer Public Square. jan 24-t-f.

-- i II..lllr T..1lAAlr
i .

" and"
JNO. I.. SHOWN,

HE now occupylns those elegant offices
.A. over Collin's China Store, In Anderson
Hl Taylor's block, corner of Market and
r f V yette utra-U- . Entrance at the West

' mlot Collins' store, on LaKayette street.
livJ-l- m

J0.L.lUinU9MMN
Councellors at JLatv,
North "East Cor. Public Square,

Second Story.
JACKSON, TENNESSEE.,',

w. 1 TILL practice in the various Courts ot
II ilmliton and the adjoining Countiea,

and also in the Supreme and Federal Courts
of tVeslfTennesaoe. All collecting entrusted
othem will be promptly attended to,

' ,

Z3T Olfice North Lust ruUic 8iuare.

0T. W. RAYKE4. " CO BOND.

, Haynes & BondsT
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

JssisBrswa't old office
Main, St., Jackson, Tennetnee.

'WUX TUACTICE in toe Supreme
'J w Court at Jackson; the Chancery. C'ir-- I

cult. Count and tbe various &lai(itrat'
Courts of Madison county, Tenn., and el-- .

" bet, wweti sperta I ct --tf
, TlrllT CaRITirXKM. T.. 8. MAI.UIRT

, CaruthersfiMallory,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW

and ::y' r ;
- COLLECTIXO AGENTS,

. JACKSOSrTESJI.
' i fW Office hi Luckev's new building, f

f Oetil. ly - . :
'

Hi 5.. 51. REAVIS,"
M Aiiufat-nirc- r 01

Tin, Copper & Shect-iro- a Work
And Dealer in ' "

.STAMPED

'Japanned ana Britannia - Ware,

ASD GUTTE KING doneKOOFISGbet.t style, and ail kiadsof re--
miring in tnv line, , ,. i .

CHEAP FOR CAfH
XxUa Stove V'esHCl always on band. All

goods and work Warrautett.
SKiN )F THK PIG COFFEE l'OT. .

7, l.aFAYETTK, STltEKT.'

Jackson, Tenn.
Icbll-l- y .

Chancery Sale.'
In Chancery, ut Jackson, Tchh
J. N. and it. J. Hayoe vs. W. D. Fullerton

BY t ii tue oi an interlocutory decree for
t ntereil in the e cauie at the

rwi:il June term, 1ST2. of the Chancery
Court ol Midion County, Tenn., I will
m II nt putdic auo ton, to the hishet bklder,
in front oi too court-nou.s- e uoor in Jackt-o-

Tenn . on ....
SATURDAY. SKPTF.MBKU II. UT:

within Irxil bourm the loliowin r ilccjibe'
prop rty, lyluif M Uie iuth civil iHMi ulof
MMdi'U coiinlv. and bounded a
l.iiuiw-i- , u w n: on the South-vtf-rt

cor... r of a S74 acie er.try. In the
ns:ne of l.V John on, and run t'n-iic- North

pc! to tlake; tbenco et JW
o.c It) a thence South W poles to a

,t.it. t!uni-- poles to a stake:
li Iobs to a itake; tbcoce Eat .

pat. - to a tbeuce orUt 1G0 poles to
the iMviniilni.

it of siiiil will be sold, or so much
. thereof a. will be nccci'i.ary to ai.tUfy com--

iiluiiiintv dcbt($7Ud ii) tojethcr with the
. ..lit
Tkkms Sil-K- . On a credit of seven

uoii'o' purchaser to execute note with
approved security, nil a lien retained.
K.uity of rcdouiptlon barred oa continua-
tion oi sale.

D W,5D0M, C. if.
A McCexry, Sol. auglO-l- t

1 B:Iasost3t3s'f3,
.UVEK disease and Indiges

tion prevails to a greater cxwnr
than Drobably any other mal. A

adT. nnJ relell is alwsy anx- - if jf zUna--
lously bought after. If IH P W c
Liver i retrulatcd In St, y jftA tsste
action, health la aJmoetW Jy In the
Invariably aecnred.'moutli, bili-Wa- nt

of actieu ir jr-t- AW out stuck.
th. Liver causes palpiution of
Headache, Con-- i heart, de
atipation, Jaun pressfon of spirits.
dice, in Diuea, ana a nun--I
the Shoul other STomtoms
ders, eou hlrh hlmmons' Liver
g, dir-- itetrnlator is the best re

medy for that has ever
been lUscoremL It act

mildly, effectually, and.
!lnr a simple vegetable com

pound, can do no lmurv. It ia
OarmJeM In every wayj It has been

used for forty veara. and hundred, of th.
ood and irreat from ail parts of the country

will vouch ior its virtues.
The symptoms of Liver

Complaint are uneasi
SYHfTOMSl ness and pain In the side.

Sometimes the pain is in
the shoulder, and is mis--

lutau lor rueuiiiausm. The stomach is af
fected with loss of appetite and sickness,
bowels in Keneral costive, sometimes alter-
nating with lax. The head is troubled with
pain, ana dull, heavy sensation, considera-bl- e

low of memory, accompanied with paln- -

f?7fim sensation of having
UVilili lieft cadone something

DISEASE I teen done. Often con.,J plaining of weakness,

of the above symptoms attend tbe disease,
and st other times very few of them; but
the Liver Is generally tbe organ moot in-
volved.

irice fl.00 per packafre;- - sent by Mall,
pontage paid, 91.25; prepared, ready for use,
to IxtttiM, LSOt - - - - j- - rilanuiactured only by
, .. . J.II.ZKILI.'V c CO.

7lacn,.., as rklla4el,bla.
For sale by all Druggl.ts.

mar. Sn. ji - -

KING'S PALACE

X?C ooroatlon''' '" '"And : ' ' ' '

i)J Fllh INO.CProprietor.

r i i' i
f The ,rH"'i-- ,'! the whiely kaown
klNU'S PALACE.duklrestoreminilttie pub-
lic whoxe luclenacioD or bu.iaesa

to seek amusement and
eiercioe. tltot they will Unci hlNli'8 fAL-At-

as beretolore. we - -

FA VOIilTE ItESOIi'i
la the city of.faoksoc, a.it that no pains or
Ane wtil be pare-- to wlU to iU altrao-tton- s

lntbe future. His'

rr BIIsMAltD HAtlV
Is Mtted up with superb style, and Is sup-

plied th. bet of Billiard Tables and appur-tonanoe- s,

SJIonling a pl.ua. ( aat harmless
recreation as wellas ataiuement.,

King's 3,r- -
Is stocked with the infill and Bmt Brandt

WINES.
LIQUORS,

. r. AND CIO A JtS
Of all1 kinis, and the most; fastidious taste
oaaaut fail to be batufied. .

Lighted up withGaa.
'(i'S BLOCK OT BPTLDIGS,

Da Uoosa and Billiard Hall have
bee. Llg!ttn4 up with GAS, which will be
reoonuod ty- - o Koifrhta of th. Cue a. a
sreut iBprnveaeDi w.rBe Coal Oil lights.

In short he ixdetermined that tbe KING'S
PALACE shall be the Great Centre of

to those wbm desire id hour's re-
creation or are In quest of amusement, and
moal cordially invite his friends and the
public generally to come and see.

S. H. Brazelton,
'WEOLESALE asu BETAIL .

AND DEALEB 131

STIFLE DRV GOODS,

Jackson, Tenn.
snarl8-ti- .

Valuable Farm for Sale.
The Best Stock in West Tenn.

HUNDRED ACRES OF FIRSTTHREE farming land, seven miles West
ot Jackson, with plenty of open land, plen
ty of Umber, plenty ot never (ailing water,
and a comfortable improvement. Will be
sold in a body, or divided to Suit purchaser.
fc.n aire m. ,. , i

ftbUMy' it- - '. DOy.CAMEROS.

Isaiah B. Young. Joseph K. Frick.

Young & Frick,
'Arclitects ani SnperintenJents.

No. 66 North Fifth St.,
, EyANS VILLE, INV. ;

DESIGNS. Plans and Specification, with
aeeurate Working Drawinirs

prepared for any description of building,
More, Hotels, Churches, court Houses,
School IIoumm. lloHpiUls, Private llesi--

deuces, Ac - may 4 ly.

DiNlEbtt, MASK. JAB. M. WABBEK

HARK & WARREN.
(The Oldest Crockery' Uou In the City.)

..
V-f-y- 'i'

i. r
msMl 3

V I

Direct Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

QUEENS WARE
French and English

CI1IIVA, GLASSWARE,

Lamps, Looking Glasses, &c
Auo-- An immense stock of Glass Fruit

Jars, Jeljy Cups and bet Sealing tV ax,

Ho. 25, First Street,
ITVASIXEs'lND.

We import our own goods direct trura the
l'otteries ol btanoruinire Angland and

France, via New Orleans, hence pay
uo second band pronts which riKhUully be--
long to our cuKtomera. --

We hsve the exclusive control! of .

MEAKIS-- S :

Celebrated Stone China Ware,
in this city. Our long experience ia busi-
ness and extensive facilities enable us to
compete successfully with any house in the
country, attention riven to orders,

fcc snu lor our price list.
uiar. --ly . - s

St, Lonis, Memphis. Na iile
and Chattanooga K.K. Line.

Central fihort Itonte,
VIA.

McKENZLE TO NAS11V1LX.E,
AND POINT Cf MlBDUt TESX.

fpilK bet and only direct route from
1 Wst Tennessee to Nashville, and via.

Mahuville to Louisville, Indianapolis, Cin
cinnuti, 4e.

Donble Dally Trains pass Uumbolt roing
Eant, with Sleep.ng Car to Nashville on
niirbt trains, and throush paaaeneer cars on
day trains. The only route by which pas-
sengers are not compelled to change ears
belwe n Humboldt and Naahville.

Tbroufch cars on day traina, and sleeping
fin on night trains run through between
Memphis and Nashville, only by this
rou.e.

J. W.THOMAS, Gen. 6upL
aa-t- f ii.0.and.N.-vr.B.E- .

VOL. XXVIII.
(VHIG AND TRIBUNE.

rOBLISHKD 1VMT 8ATUKIIAT,

BT
W. W. GATES. D. M. WISDOM.

J. T. HICKS.

Under the Firm and Style ol

W. "W. GATES & CO.
Tkbms or Subscription. Two dollars

t year, invariably i advance.
Single copies 10 cents.
Adykrtisi.no Rates. Advertisements

Inserted for a less terra than three months
will be charged tl M per square ot eight
lines, or less, for the first Insertion, and fl
for each subsequent insertion.

Local Notice to eta. er llaie-f- or

each insertion.

ADVERTISING KATES.

S HOVTRS. 6. MOKTHH. H MOMTHg.
1 square, JUOO taooo
j . SO 00 80 00 40 90
8 " 25 00 40 m IW 00

column. 30 00 60 00 75 00
S 60 00 90 00 1000
I w gooo 160 00 8UO0O

(2T One Inch space constitutes a square.
. Where advertisements are ordered to be
innmisllv oisnlaved they will be charged
for aceordin g to- - the space they occupy; one
Inch to constitute a square.

Sheriffs, Clerks ana gangers. wB
us their patronage will receive the Whig
without charge.

rTTf'ifnmiTU For announcing can
didates tor County omces and the lnsla-ture.fl-

forContfress for Municipal
and civil district offices. $ all in advance.

TWO BL.V11I BOSKS.

A blush rose lay in the summer;

There were golden lights in tbe sky,
And a woman saw the blossom.

As she sux d with her lurr nih.
A hand in the llewery distance

Played a ore amy Italian air,
Like a memory changed to nittl.,

And U drilled everywhere.

'Twas an exiled love of its Southland,
That air, and its delicate walls

Were only the wandering echoes
Ot the tongs of nightingales.

"I love you," be tenderly whispered;
"I love you," she answered lew;

And the mu-l- c grew sweeter and sweeter,
Beeauseltbad listened, 1 know.

But shelook'd at the rose in tbe summer.
And said, with a tremulous tear,

"The love that now beats In my bosom
Will bloom In a blnsh rose next year."

A blush rose lay In the rummer,
There were goldtn lights in the sky,

And a woman saw the blossom
As she stood with her lover high.

Tbe band In the flowering distance
Flayed tbe dreamy Italian air.

Like a memory changed to music.
And It drifted everywhere.

"I love you," be tenderly whispered;
'I love you," she timidly said;

And the music grew sadder and sadder,
And tbe blush rose before them dropp'd

dead.

Then be knew that the music rcmember'd,
And he knew the love that bad beat

Last year In her beautiful bosom
Lay dead in the rose at his leet.

WABBflltO A CONVICT.

I bad served twenty-fir- e years on
board an East Indiaman, and for the
last ten years had commanded the
Belle, one of the finest crafts that
ever floated. I was an old sea dog,
and bad dwelt so long on salt water
that I felt almost a hatred for the
land. -

On the 20th of October, 1824, I
received orders to pat myself In
readiness to sail lor cayenne, i was
to transport seventy-fiv- e soldiers
and a convict. I had orders to treat
this individual well, and the letter I
had received from the directory en-
closed another, with a huge red seal,
whlcn 1 was not to open uutu be-
tween 27 and 28deg. west longitude;
that is, JuBt before we were about
to cross the line.

The letter was a lonir packet, so
well closed on every side that it was
impossible to catch the slightest
glimpse of its contest. I am not
naturally, superstitious, but there
was something in the look ot the
letter that I did not altogether lite,
though 1 coum give no reason why.
However, I carried it into the cabin,
and stuck It uuder tbe glass of a
little shabby English clock, which
was fasteneueu above my bead. I
was busy fixing the letter under the
clock, when who should come into
my cabin but the convict and his
wifel This was the first time I had
seen either of them, and I may say
that a mora prepossessing couple!
never met.' , The woman was scarce-
ly more than fifteen, and as hand
some as a picture: wnile tbe hus-
band was an Intelligent, magnifi-
cently formed man, on whose fea
tures nature naa never written "vil
lain."

Ills crime, to be plain, was the
misfortune of being a hundred years
ahead of his age. He and others
had attempted something which our
government called treason, and
which it punished with death. It
therefore occasioned me considera
ble wonder that he should be plaeed
under my charge; but more of this
afterward.

Ho had. as I said, bis wife hang
ing on his arm. She was as merry
as a bird; she looked like a turtle
dove cooing and nestling beneath
bis great win?.

iiefore a month had passed over
our seaas, l looked upon tnem as
my own cmiuren. tvery morning
1 used to called them into my cabin.
The young fellow would sit writing
at my taoie; mat is to say, at my
chest, which was my bed. lie would
often help uie at reckoning, and soon
learned to do better than X could.
1 was amazed at his ability. His
young wife would sit npou one of
mo rouuu eioois in my cauiu, wort
iug at her needle.

One day wo were all three sitting
in this way when I said :

"Do you know, mv vounir ones, as
it 6eems to me we make a very pret
ty lamuy picture? Aimd, l don t
mean to ask questions, but may be
you have not much money to spare,
ana you are, ootn ox you, as I think.
too handsome to dig in the burning
sun of Cayenne, like many a poor
wretch before you. It'sabadcoun-tr- y

a bad country, take my word
for it. I, who have roughed it
through temp test, and sunshine, till
I've the skin or a rhinoceros, might
get along there; but you, I am afraid
for you. So il you should chance
to have a bit ot foolish friendship
for your poor old captain. I'll tell
yon what I'll do. I'll get rid of this
br!g; she's not much better than an
old tub, after all; so I'll settle my-
self down there with you, if you
like. You see I have not living
soul in the world to care for, or that
cares for me. I want relations, I
want a home, l want a lamuy.
should like to make my home with
you, my pretty young ones I "What
sav ye?"

They said nothing at all, but sat
looking, first at each other and then
at me, as if they doubted whether
they understood what x said. .

At last, the little bird threw her
arms around my neck and cried like
a baby.

"But," said she, suddenly pausing,
"you haven't looked at the letter
with the bisr red seal."

"Hang itl" I exclaimed, "it had
sliPDed mv mind entirely."

With a cold, dreadful sensation, I
went to my cnest to see wnere we
were. I found that we had several
days remaining before we should
reacn tne proper longitude ior open
In.llta ) . .

. Well, there we stood, all three of
us, looking un at the letter as if it
could have spoken to us. As it hap
pened tne sun was snming iuu upon
the face of the clock case, and fell
upon the great staring red seal of
the letter. I could not help fancy-
ing it looked something like a big
monster, an ogre's face, grinning
from the middle of the fire; it look
ed noriid.

JACKSON, TENNESSEE,
"Could not one fancy," said I, to

make them laugh, "it's great big
eyes were starting out of it's head?"

"An, my love," said the wife, "it
looks like blood."

"Pooh, pooh I" said her husband,
taking her arm under his, "it looks
like a letter of invitation to a wed-
ding. Come, come, leave the letter
alone if it troubles you so. Let's
go to our room and prepare for
bed."

And off they went. They went
upon deck and left me with that
beast of a letter. I remember that
I kept looking at it as I smoked my
pipe; it seemed to fix its great eye
upon mine, fascinating like the eye
of a serpent. It was red, wide,
raw, staring like the maw of a
fierce wolf. I tok my gre?t coat
and hung it over both clock and let-
ter and went out upon deck.

We were now in the vicinity of
Cape de Verde Islands the Btlle
was running before a fair wind at
the rate of ten miles an hour. It
was a splendid tropical night, the
stars large and shining; tbe moon
rising above the horizon, as large as
a sun of silver, the line of ocean
parting it, and long streams of bare,
shimmering light falling upon the
waves, which, as they broke, spark-
led like jewels. 1 sat upon the
deck, smoking my pipe, and look-
ing at them.

All was still, except the footfall
of the officer of the watch, as he
paced the deck, gazing, as I was.
upon tne snadow oi tne vessel, steal
ing oyer the silent water.

I loye silence and order I hate
noise and confusion. The lights
should all have been extinguished
by this time; but when 1 looked up-
on the deck I thought I saw a little
red hue of light beneath my feet.
At another time and place this
would have made mo angry; but
knowing that the light came from
the cabin of my little deportct, I de-

termined to 6ee what they were
about.

I had only to look down I could
see into tbe cabin from the skylight.

Xhe young girl was upon ner
knees, she was saying her prayers.
A lamp swinslnar trom tne ceiling
lighted her room. She had on a
long white nightdress, and her fair,
golden hair floated over her shoul-
ders, and almost touched two little
bare feet, which were peeping rrom
uader her white dress, so pretty, I
turned away; but pshaw ! said I, I
am an old sailor I What matters it?
So I stayed.

The husband was sitting upon a
little trunk, his head resting on his
hands, looking at her as she prayed.
She raised her face to heaven, and
then I saw her eyes were filled with
tears. She looked like a Magdalene.
As she rose, he said :

"Ah, my sweet Laurette, as we
approach America, I cannot help
being anxious I do not know why,
but X feel that this voyage has been
the happiest part of our lives."

"So it seems to me," sue answer
ed. "I on'y wish it might last for
ever."

Suddenly claspintr his hands in a
transport of love and affection, he
said :

'And yet, my little angel, I see
yon cry when you say your prayers,
and that I cannot stand, for I know
what causes it, and then X tear yon
must repent what yon have done.

'Kepent," she said, in a sad, re
buking tone. "Kepent of having
rome witn you. jjo you tninic be
cause I have been yours only such a
very short time, that I should not
love! Was I not your wife? liow
can yon be sorry that I should be
with you, to live with you if you
live, and to die with you if yon are
to die?"

The young man began to sigh,
striking the floor impatiently with
his feet, while he kissed repeatedly
the little hand and arm which she
was holding out.

Ah. Laurette, caurette! When
I think if our marriage had been de
layed only five days, that then I
should have been arrested and
transported alone, I cannot forgive
myself.

At this tne little one stretched
out her round white arms, clasped
his head, pressed his lorehead, his
hair, his eyes, smiling like a cherub,
and murmuring all sorts of woman's
fond things. I was quite affected.
and considered it one of the pret
tiest scenes l had ever witnessed.

"And besides: we are so very rich
too 1" said she, bursting out laugh-
ing. "Look at my purse, one gold
louis d'or all my worldly wealth."

lie began to laugh too.
"Yes, dear, I have spent my last

half crown. I gave it to the fellow
who carried our trunks on board."

"Ah, poor 1" cried she, "what
matters it? Nobody so merry as
those that having nothing at all; be
sides I have my two diamond rings
that my mother gave me; they are
good tor something all the world
over; we can sell them when you
like; and besides, I am sure that the
captain meant kindly by us, and I
suspect ho knows very well what is
in the letter. It is a recommenda
tion to the Governor of Cayenne."

"Perhaps so; who knows?"
"To be sure it is," continued the

charming little wife. "You-tr- e so
good, I am sure the government has
banished you only lor a short time.
I know they have no feeling against
you."

It was high time that the light
should be stricken out, and now I
rapped on the deck and called them
to.do so.

They instantly obeyed, and I
heard them laughing and chattering
like two innocent school-tellow- s.

One morning when I awoke I was
surprised not to feel the slightest
motion of the vessel. Hurrying on
deck, I lound that we were becalm
ed. Latitude, one degree north
longitude, between twenty-seve- n

and twenty-eig- ht degrees west.
1 waited until night, when I de

scended to my cabin and opened the
letter with a dull, awful feeling. X

held my breath while I broke the
big red seal, and read :

"Captais FontainbleaI' : Tb;1 convict,
Antoine ilindrclear, stands convicted ol
high treason aiinst the Kepubiic. Tbe di
rectory order that he be shot in mid-oce.t-

and you are hereby instructed to fee that
ueseoruers are carried into earcl.

I read the letter backward and
forward. I went on deck. There
they were, she looking upon the
ocean, and he gazing upon her with
an expression or unutterable fond
ness. Catching hia eye, I signed for
bim to come into tbe cabin, and bid
ding her good-b- y, he came down, his
race au smiles.

I was Ibathed in a cold sweat:
felt as if deadly sick; I handed him
the letter, and he read it, together
with the death warrant, which was
drawn up in due form and attached.
I gathered voice as he finished,

lie colored slightly and bowed.
"I ask nothing, captain," he said,

in the same gentle voice that always
characterized his speech: "no man
can be expected to swerve from his
duty. I only wish to speak a few
words to Laurette, and to entreat
you to take care of her if she sur
vives I hardly think sue will."

"All that is fair, my good fellow,"
I cried. "If you request it, 1 will
carry her back to i'rance, to her
family. I will never leave her until
she wishes to be rid of me, but 1 do
not think 6he will survive it."

He took my hand and pressed it
"Most kind captain, I see you suf-

fer more in this busiucss than 1 do
but there is no help for it. I trust
you will preserve what little pro
perty of mine is left, for her sake,
and that you will take care she
gets what her poor old mother may
leave her. I put her life, her honor
in your hands. She is" (and how
fondly low bis voice became)
delicate little creature her chest is
often affected; she must keep it
warm; and if she should keep the
two diamond rings her mother gave
her, I should be Klad; but, of course
if money is needed, they must go.
My poor Laurette how pretty she
looks."

It was getting too much for me,
and I began to knit my brows.

"One word is as good a9 a thou- -

rand," I said. "We understand each
other. Go to her."

I squeezed his hand; he looked
wistful at me. and I added: "Stay a
moment, let me give tou a word of
advice. XJon't say a worn to nen
be easy; that is my business. It
shall be managed in the best man-
ner."

"Ah !" said he, "I did not under-
stand; yes, much better. Besides,
this leave taking this leave tak-
ing!"

"Yes," said I, "don't behve like
a child much better. 2fo leave tak-
ing if you can help it, or you are
lost."

I kept my seat. I saw them walk-
ing arm inarm npon the deck for
about half an hour.

I called the mate to me, and when
he had read the letter, I said :

"Garley, that is bad business bad
business. I put it in your hands. I
obey the orders, but remain in the
cabin until it is over."

"How do you wish the thing
done?" he asked in a nonchalant
manner.

"Take him in a boat out of sight;
do it as quick as possible; don't say
anything of this till the time
comes."

Garley sat five minutes looking at
me without saying a word. He was
a strrnge fellow. I didn't know
what to make of him. He then
wentoutof tbe cabin without say
ing a word.

ight came at last.
"Man a boat; go a quarter of a

mile; be quick."
To obey a Blip ot paper; ior it was

but a slip of paper after all. Some-
thing in the very air must have
urged me on. I saw the young man
kneel down before his Laurette:
kiss her knees; her feet; her gown !

I cried like a madman:
"Part them ! Part them this in-6t-

I Part them curse the repub-
lic curse the dicrectory the direc-
tors ! I quit the service ! Curse tho
lawyers 1 You may tell them if you
will I"

She was dragged into her berth.
and the boat rowed away in the
darkness.

Sometime after a dull volley came
over the sea to the vessel. It was all
over.

Fool, madman 1 How I paced the
deck and cursed myself. All night
long X paced back and forth, ana an
night long I heard the moaning of
the poor stricken bird.

Often I halted and attempted to
throw myself into the sea and so
end this horrible torture of brain
and heart.

Days passed; I saw nothing of
Laurette. I vould not see her.
She avoided me, and I was glad of
it. I could not bear the sight of
that woe stricken face.

The mate, Garley, how I hated
him I He was as cool and uncon-
cerned as though he had no remem-
brance of shooting the poor wretch.

At Cayenne X resigned my ship.
Going to the city, I made all my ar-
rangements, and took the steamer
for New York. I placed ample
funds in the hands of a trusty friend,
and told him to send Laurette to
me at tbe end of six months. I
conld not see her until her grief had
lost its edge.

Weary, sick and careless of my
life, I wandered off into New York
State, and finally bought a little
Slace where I hoped I should lie

and die.
I sent for Laurette. Poor bird. I

must see her. I could wait no
longer.

One summer night I sat in the
porch of my house, smoking my
pipe, and gazing down the road.
Soon the rumble of wheels was
heard, and the stage halted.

Xhe next moment a pair of soft
arms was round my neck, and the
head of my sobbing Laurette was
on my bosom. ........

'Oh I yon dear excellent captain '
"Heavens I who is that behind

you?"
There stood the manly form of

Antoine Uindsclear, the convict.
"What doee this mean." X de

manded, hardly knowing whether I
was dreaming or not.

"Are you glad to see mer"
"Thank God 1 thank God!" was

all I could ejaculate.
X understood it all. The mate,

Garley had read my heart better
than I did myself . After leaving
the brig in the boat, he arranged
the whole affair. The volley was
fired but no bullet touched Antoine
Uindsclear. He was smuggled into
his berth again, and took care to
avoid my sight. The whole crew
were in the plot, and, thank Liod, I
was duped.

X sent Garley a thousand dollars
as a reward. . ,.

I am now an old man; but I am
happy. My children and grand-
children, (I call them noshing else)
seem to uuuk oiu captain x ontain-blea- u

is not such a wertch after all.

A Pointer Hers.
A Kentuckian and a yankee were

once riding through the woods, the
former on a fine black horse, and
the latter wanted to "swap," but he
did not not see how be wan to do it.
At last he thought of a plan. His
horse had been taught to sit down
like a dog whenever he was touched
by the spurs. Seeing a wild turkey
he made bis horse do this trick, and
asserted that he was pointing irame.
as was his custom. The Kentuck
ian rode in the direction indicated
by the horse's nose, and up rose a
turkey. That settled the matter:
tbe trade was made, and saddles and
horses were changed. After a time
they came to a deep and rapid
stream, over which the black horse
carried his rider with ease. But
the Kentuckian on the Yankee's old
beast, found great difficulty in get
ting over, ana wnen he naa reached
the middle of the stream he was
afraid the horse would allow him-sel-

to be carried away, and endeav
ored to spur him up to more vigor
ous action, uown sat tbe horse on
his haunches.

"Look here I" shouted the enraged
and partially submerged Kentuck-
ian to the Yankee on the other side
of the stream. "I want to know
what's the matter with this horse?"

"Stranger," cried the Yankee pre
paring to ride away, 'that there
hoss will pint al fish j'ist as well as
he will at fowls."

hiAn Ababiax Uobse. Three
davs since arrived from Egypt, con
signed to thia office an Arabian
horse, the property of. Col- - Walter
Jenifer, of the Khedive's army,
Mr. Marsh, the efficient Superinten
dent of the Adams Express stables
has, with the public spirit which
characterizes the great corporation
to wmcn he belongs, Kindly taken
charge of him until he can be for-
warded to Mr. Daniel Jenifer in--

Maryland.- - Thia hnrsAia full rift aph
hands high, with a full, lustrous, in-
telligent eye, and a coat like white
satin; his hoofig are small and well- -
shaped, and his legs are as clean
and nervous as those of a stag: in a
word, he fills the ideal of the Steed
of the desert.

; An hour after landing from his
tedious voyage of six thousand
miles, he was as active and playful
as a kitten, and as affectionate and
as gentle as a spaniel. As the beau
tiiui creature goes into the stud on
his arrival in Maryland, it may be
well to put on record what is known
of his history. Nearly two years
ago, Col. Walter Jenifer; Inspector--
uenerai or tne cavalry,
went with Col. Skinner, our Eieid
and Farm Editor, to inspect two
regiments of cavalry stationed at
Zag-a-Zi- g, in Lower Egypt, Con-
spicuous among some two thousand
horses paraded was this white stall-
ion, just arrived, and called IsmaeL
He belonged to an officer who got
him a colt from one of tho wild Be-
douins. After tedious negotiations,
Col. Jenifer made him his own at a
long figure. Turf Field & Farm.

'
The martyrs of ancient times, in

bracing their minds to outward ca-

lamities, acquire a loftiness of pur-
pose and moral heroism worth a
lifetime of softness and security.

SATUKDAY,
THE LITTLE PEOPLE.

A dreary place would be this earth,
Were there no little people In it;

The song of life would lose Its mirth.
Were there no children to begin IL

So httle forms, like buds to grow,
And make the admiringJieart surrender;

S lituehands on breast and brow,
To keep the thrilling love-chor- tender.

The sterner Sculs would grow more stem,
tnteeling nature more Inhuman,

And man to stoic coldness turn,
And woman would be less than woman.

life's song, indeed, would lose As charm,
Were there no babies to begin Itj

A dreadful place this world would be,
Were there no little people In it. ;

HATHIE'S NEW SHOES.

"Mamma, oh, mamma! There's a
great big hole in my shoe! Jnst see,
mamma, don't it look funny?"

The poor, tired, hardworking wo-
man looked wearily at the little
gaping shoe and said: "No, Kathie,
it does not look funny at all. I am
very sorry yon were so careless of
these, for yon know papa has to
work hard to give us enough to eat,
and I think you will have to . go
barefooted for awhile. .

" he child's lip quivered, but she
sail nothing; only ran out-doo- rs

to her mud-pie- s by the old
v.- - thinking to berseli': "I

know lay papa luta to work hard,
and Fm sorry; but a great big stone
cuttedmy shoe, and I didn't do it a
bit!" And a tear rolled down the
fat, rosy cheek. "Oh, dear! I wish
I was a great big man like papa,
and I'd have a gold house, and a sil-
ver chair, and lots of things. An'
mamma should come and live with
me, and and Oh, my! Where is
mv Seraphina Amanda Jane?" And
off ran Kathie after the doll.

It was a very strange dolly, aud I
doubt if ever a little girl who lives
in the Eastern States has seen one
like it. Its body was a clothes-pi-n,

with two hair pins for arms, and a
walnut head! The face was inked-on- ,

and one corner of tho mouth
twisted up and met one corner of
the eye in a very strange manner!
Poor Dolly had no joints, and al-
ways had to sleep with her eyes
open.

But its little mistress dressed it
in scraps of silk and muslin that
mamma had hid away, and altogeth-
er, Seraphina Amanda Jane was
qune a styiisa young lady; at least
so thought Kathie.

That night at the tea-tab- le Mrs.
Harris said: "John, Kathie has
worn out her shoes. Can we afford
her any new ones?"

"Shoe the horse, and shoe the mare.
But let the little colt go bare,"

said papa, laughing. Then he ad-

ded: "Kathie might pick berries
and earn some shoes!"

So all the evening Kathie sat on
the doorstep repeating to herself:
"Earn some shoes! What did papa
mean? I ain't anything but a little
girl yet. , When I'm a big man like
paoa, then I'll earn shoes."

And the last thing she said before
she went to sleep was "Oh how 1

wish I could!" And she dream-
ed that a little man came and threw
some bright, red shoes with blue
ties and silver toes, right on the
foot of her bed and then ran away.

The next day, after Kathie had
wiped the spoons and forks, she
sail:

"Now, mamma, may I go out and
pUy?"

" Yes," said mamma. And off ran
tie little girl; the pink sun-bonn- et

falling back and showing the soft
brown curls, the little shoe gaping
liie a huary robin, the pretty
dress blowing behind her in the
wind, and Seraphina tucked under
her arm with legs sticking out very
straight behind, and arms very
straight in front, and a kind of be
seeching look on her blacked face.

The meadow was full of tall, wa-
ving grass, but awav at the further
end grew some bushes. Kathie ran
to them and eagerlv commenced ner
search. Alas! no berries. Almost
ready to cry with disappointment,
she thought: "I'll just go over this
old stump fence, then I guess there
will be a lot there. May be Jive
butheUP' So she ran on, speaking
occasionally to Seraphina: "Well,
'Man da Jane, when I get home with
all the berries yon mustn't tell,
'cause I want to s'prise 'em all.
Now, yon won't, will you?"

I suppose Amanaamusi nave saia
"No," for Kathie continued: 'That
is a good cnua. .An' vni gom- - to
buy a pair of shoes for my own self.
Won't that be nice? And perhaps
I'll buy you Borne, too,"

The next field proved barren, as
did the next also. Still the child
ran on, until at last she came upon
a bush quite full of berries great,
sweet, blackberries.

"Oh. Seraphina, see hercl See
what I've found!" And she fell ea
gerly to picking, bnt suddenly
stopped.- -

"Why, Seraphina "Mauda Jaue
Harris, I've been an' gone an come
thout any paill on, 1 can take my

apron." Ana ene nitea it ana pick-
ed into it until the bush was empty.

"Come, dome, let's go and nnd
some more; 'cause I don't believe
I've got as much as two hundred
quarts, and papa said a man 'way
off, wanted two hundred quarts!
Just think how rich I'll be!"

She walked on silently for a few
moments; but she must have seen a
weary expression on dollie's face,
for she remarked: "Poor 'Manda,
von is hungry, an' so am I. But 1

want to save ail the berries, and
haven't eaten one. And, 'Manda, X

don't b'iieve God pounded in a
great many berry-bashe- s. But yon
must be a good girl an' not iwet a--
bout it."

'Manda onlv smiled, calmly.' '

The next field had several loaded
bushes, but so far off! - And the
poor little feet were very ured.
Never mind, she was earning shoes.
So on trotted the little girl, making
a pretty picture. The grass was so
ona that nothing could be seen but

a piuk sun-boun- et above it. Sud-
denly Kathie cried out: "Why, Se-
raphina Amanda Jane! where' s our
house? I don't see it at alL We've
gone an' got lost, and we 11 die and
be all eated up, an' nobody won't
never find us, an' " : . ;

Here the little maiden seated her-
self on a stone, and cried, despair
inglv. But, looking up at length.
she said: "I guess may be papa'll
find us. Let's say our prayers, then
go to 6leep. X pray the Liord pray
the Lord to fiud my house again!' '
And the little head sank down in
the grass, asleep. ..

The sun had disappeared behind
the western hills when Mrs. Harris
finished ironing a little dress, and
bethought herself that she had not
seen the 4wnerof the article for
some time.

Tea was ready, sad she went to
the door and called No answer.
Then she looked up tbe road, and
down the road, and through the
house and barn, aud even into the
old corn-cri- b, where Kathie some-
times made mud-pic- s, but no little
girL She rushed to the wide, back
piazza, and said.

'.John, Kathie is lost!"
"Nonsense." But he took his hat

from the peg "behind the tloor and
went out.

Nearly two hours of fruitless
searching, aud Mr. Harris began to
despair. He knew that "lost" on
the great Western prairies meant a
very diil'erent thing from "lost" in
the'Eastern cities.

But at length, weary and heart-
sick, he stumbled on a "very strange
thing to fiud on the open prairie.
A child, with long, curling hair,
damp with dew; flushed cheeks,
damp with something else; and one
corner of a little check apron, near-
ly full of berries, held fast iu her
hand, while dollie lay cuddled up
under the arm. There were no
stains about the mouth, showing
that the child had been faithful to
her errand.

As her father lifted her in his
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arms, she turned uneasily it her
slumber and murmured, "I am ear-ni- n'

shoes!"
With his own eyes suspiciously

wet, he carried her hom, and laid
her, doll, berries aud all, in her
mother's arms.

The next morning, when Kathie
woke in her own litue bed at home,
she expressed no surprise, but sim-
ply asked:

"Oh, mamma, where are the ber-ries- t"

"Safe, my darling."
"And may I 6ell 'em? Have I got

more'n two hundred quarts? An'
get some shoe 3 for mv own self?
An'"

"Hush. Kathie. Walt and see,"
answered mamma.

go it came about that the next
time papa went to town he brought
home with him a pair of bright coppe-

r-toed shoes, which Kathie took
to bed . with her every night, and
carried around with her every day.

Mrs. Harris overheard her, after
displaying them to Seraphina for
tne nttietn time, say:

"Well, Manda, we had a Lard
time, didn't we? I dou't see why
God let us run away so far and get
lost. .Slav be be was a look in' at
lomcfiu' else, aud forgetted all a--
bout you and mo pickiu' berries
way down here. There, now!
Don't you cry, cause if you are very
good, maybe I'll let you wear my
shoe soiuetiiuos. Onlv you havea't
got any fcctl" Christian Union.

iat'tw J ac Ilsom. '

What host of associations the
name of Andrew Jackson calls up!
Anything in reference to his won-
derful career is alwavs of iutercst
to his countrymen, and heard or
read with an avidity that is never
wearied. It is known that Grant
employs military secretaries. This
has been objected to, on the ground
that an oflirer of the army cannot
hold an office purely civiL The
Iladicals justify the practice, and
refer for precedent to what theval--
ledgeasa fact, that General Jack- -
6on employed Major Donelson to
act as Lis private ecretary. The
Pittsburg Post in reference to this
subject, says that during the time
that Donelsou was attached to the
Presidential household be held no
military commission whatever. He
was not, however, tho private sec
retary cf the President during his
whole term ot office, andwc are not
sure that he was, properly speak
ing, even during a portion ot the
time. The gentleman who held the
position of confidential friend, ad-
viser and private secretary of Pres
ident Jackson during the greater
portion or his term of office, was
the lat e Judge Hay ward, of Ohio,
wno died at an advanced aire at
McConnellsville in that State, a few
Jears ago. In regard to General

acksou's habits, our cotemporary
lurnishes this interesting informa
tion: "trouia personal acquaint
ance with the latter gentleman, the
writer is authoritatively enabled to
correct an error that is very gener-
ally accepted as an historical fact;
namely, that 1 resident Jackson was
in the habit of swearing, and that
'By tho Eternal' was a favorite
oath wiili him. The use of this ex-
pletive, in connection with the
South Carolina nullification, is set
down as a fact in history. Nothing
could be further- - iroin the truth.
Judge Uayward has repeatedly as-
sured us thatduriug his long and
intimate acquaintance with General
Jackson he never knew . him to in
dulge in an oath, and but rarely to
exhibit temper. Judge Uayward
himself wrote the celebrated Nulli
fication Proclamation at Jackson's
suggestion, aud we believe that his
family still have the original draft
with the x resiaeut s erasures and
interlineations. It was read to the
General in his private study, before
being submitted to the Cabinet, and
its entire scope and bearing was
calmly discussed, and none of that
firy excitement exhibited which has
generally been ascribed to bim,
'and,' in the language of Judge
Uayward, 'nothing could be more
absurd than the statement that he
lost his reason over so grave a sub
ject, aud permitted hi lips, that
were free lroni such dehlements, to
be sullied by au oath. Us was calm-
est when the exigencies that sur-
rounded him were the greatest.' "

U'Ual tbe (iossipe Said.
Says Gossip One to Go.-ci-p Two,

"While shopping- in the town,
Old Mrs. Pry to we remarked,

Smith bought hi? oods of I!row u."'

Says Gossip Two to G09s-i- Three,
W ho cast her eyelidi down;

Tve beard it said to-da-y, my friend,
Smith iOt his goods from Urown"'

Says Gossip Three to Gossip Four,
With something of a frown:

"I've beard ttratige new, wb:it do jou
think?

pmilli took hisoods from Lrowu

Says Gossip Four to Gossip Fhc,
Who blazed it rouud the town;

I've heard y such ockiiijj news
Smith stole his goods fioru Lrown I"

Greeley and tbe Democratic I'arly
Gov. ICandolph, iu a speech before

tho New Jersey Democratic Con
vention, made this point:

"I know that we shall be charged
with placing our life-lon- g opponent
at the head of our column in tho dav
of an almost assured victory. All
this is true, but it is equally true
that Mr. Oreeley wul ouly take the
leadership of the party that elect
him, after he Las pronounced him
self fully in lavor ot such old-fas- h

ioned Democratic principles, as hos-
tility to centralization, opposition
to Federal interference in State and
local affairs, condemnation of the
suspension of the writ of habeas
corpus, full support of amnesty, rig
id adherence to civu.rclorm, oppo
sition to bayonet election laws, and
the like. Now, if Greeley can ac
commodate himself to such uncom
promising Democratic views as
these, we can accept the conversion;
and if it be a tiiiie sudden aud un
expected, was St. Paul's, vou
know, yet, no orc questioned the
sincerity of St. Paul's conversion,
nor had occasion to doubt it ever
after."

Ifae Bacbclsr.
Where is there a more pitable ob-

ject on earth than a man who has
no amiable woman interested in his
welfare? How dismal does his des-
olate room appear when he comes
home at night weary and hungry,
and sees a barren table and a louelv
pillow, which looks like the white
urn of everv earthly enjoyment.
See the old bachelor in the dark af
ternoon ot life, when his heart is
sinking to us eunderauce! .Not a
solitary memory gleams over his

grave! No weeping wife to
bend like a comforting angel over
his dying pillow, and wipe the
death damp from his brow! No
fond daughter to draw hi3 chilly
hand into the soft pressure of hers,
and warm his icy blood with reviv-
ing fires of availing affection! No
manly boy to lint his breaking
name with the goldtn chain of hon-ornb- le

society, and bind his history
in the vast volume of the world he
is leaving forever! He has eateu
and drank, and ch-au- mul died, &nd
earth is glad she's got rid of him,
for he had hi lie eUe to Uo than to
cram his soul into the circumference
of a sixpence; ami no human being
save his washerwoman will breathe
a sigh at his funeral.

Perils si tbe Drug

The New Orleans Picayune says:
A orrerpondeat makes some perti-
nent remarks on the unlawful licen-
sing of uneducated druggi&ts. --

As an illustration of the vi-ti- d

importance of a thorough knowl-
edge of medical chemistry to quali-
fy a person for compounding pre-
scription, it may be mentioned that

1
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not long since a physician tried an
experiment to satisfy himself as to
the extent cf the danger incurred
on account or ignorance In this re-
gard. Calling at a certain drug
store he presented the following
prescription: "Hydrag clor. mitis.,
grs. x.; soda bycarb., grs. x.; ammo-
nia murias., grs. x." Saying he
would call for the mixture in a few
minutes, he turned as if to go.
when the druggist, in an excited
tone, called him back. "Doctor."
said the latter, "I can't make up
these ingredients for anvbody to
take; yob must have made a mis-
take." "How so?" taid the doctor.
"Why don't you see that here are
all the equivalent to constitute cor--
rosive sublimate?" "Of coursf I
do," was the answer; "but I have1
submitted the same prescription at
a dozen ditlereut places, and you
are the first one who has objected
to putting it up, or indicated any
suspicion of its deadly nature.".

Sieed. Were a.

To thoowhoce only object ia
iifo is the mere accumulation of
worldly possessions, who regard
only their" present condition, and
along whose pathway no flowers
bloom, the following good words.
from the pen of M. S. Conway, may
be read with profit:

"There is a glare about worldlr
success which m very apt to dazzle
men's eyes. . When we seo a man
rising in the world, thriving in bus-
iness, successful in speculation, if Le
be a man out of our own line, who
docs not come into competition with
us so as to make us jealous of him.
we are too apt to form a foolish high
opinion of his merits. We are too
apt to say within ourselves, "What
a wonderful man he must be to rise
so rapidly?' forgetting that dust and
straw and feathers, things with nei-
ther weight nor value in them, rise
the soouest and casiesL In like
manner it is not the truly great and
good man generally speaking, who
rises the most rapidly into wealth
and notice. A man may be sharp,
active, quick, dextrous, cuuning;
he may be ever on the watch lor op-
portunities to push his fortune. A
man of this kind can hardly fail ot
getting on in the world, yet with all
this ho may not again have a grain
of real greatness about him. He
may bo all I have described and yet
have no greatness of miud.no great-
ness of soul. He may be utterly
without sympathy and fellow-fe- el

ing for others; he may be utterly de
void of all true wisdom; he may be
without piety and without charity:
without love, that is, either for God
or man. -

Whv not strew the path of life
with flowers? It requires no strong-
er efferU than to plant thorns and
briars. Is it not strange that we
bend all our efforts In cultivating
those plants which afford no pleas-
ure, but on tho contrary abridge our
happiucss; while we suffer to bring
up, spontaneously, the few stray
flowers that occasionally throw a
smile along onr way? It need not
betiius. The few happy men around
us should teach us an important les-
son. There is no reason in the world
why we should not be as happy as
they. If we would look on the path
of life as a road, we must cultivate
ourselves, and go diligently about
it. Less frequently would we have
cause to mourn over the bitter past,
or the dark and cloudy present. If
our years have run thus far to waste,
let us with care influence the future
and with all care and attention cul-
tivate those fruits and flowers that
would yield a harvest of agreeable
pleasure. '

Always regard your present con
dition as a state of pilgrimage; nev-
er view it as anything more. This
will regulate your desires, and mod
erate your wishes for earthly things.
This will keep you from being too
much elated when you meet with
prosperous scenes. Not that you
will disparage the bounties of Prov-
idence you will even be thankful
for them, as conveniences by the
way but you will consider them
only as accommodations, and not
mistake them for tbe advantages
and glories of home. You will not,
therefore, sit down, but still press
forward. Xhis will enable yon to
endure; with fortitude and resigna
tion, the hardships you may encoun-
ter. You will say, 'As a traveller, I
expect such things; they are only
the convenience of a journey; it will
soon be over and, "I reckon the
sufferings of tho present are not
wormy iu uo cooipaieu wnu tue
glory which will bo revealed in us.

'ltcligion is essential to man's du-
ty to himself. On the instant that
a man has reference iu his conduct
to some satisfaction conferred upon
God, his act is an actof superstition,
for deity is assumed to be dependent
upon things made for his happiness,
aud is thus regarded as subject to
the passions of men. A man is re-
ligious who reveres his own soul
sufficiently to be loyal to its dictates,
to cherish and cultivate its faculties,
and to preserve it from guilt. But
this fidelity to the sacred self is the
center of any true fidelity to others;
only by disobeying the laws of our
own nature can we wrong others.
Separate our relations to others
from and our ser
vice to them, though it may be what
they desire, is Iiarmtui to them
the mere catering to their preju
dices, or indulgence of their faults

aro therelore essentially immor-
al."

Uswa Uey Wak.ee L.
There he lies in his crib, a nut- -

brown stub of four vcars. He sleeps
the sleep of healthy childhood. In
the same position he lay when he
dropped into unconciousness one arm
under his head, one leg kicked out
from under the coverlet. He is per
fectly motionless. Xlis round cheek
pillows itself on the extended arm.
and his leg 6eems to have been ar
rested in the middle of the last rest
less kick, as the curtain fell over
his blue eyes, and he was asleep
He is iu a di.ep sleep. You can
scarcely preceivc the regular respi
ration. A train of cars thunders by
without notice ho might be car
ried across the streets without a--
wakeninr.

A health j bov, sound asleep, is an
interesting object. Particularly if
heis your boy. ior the time, his
tremendous-energie- s are at rest. His
noisy clatter, his ceaseless motion,
his endless questions, his boisterous
play, his bonndless wants, his foun-
tains of laughter and tears are all
quiet now. One can take a good look
at him.

It is morning. Daylight streams
into the windows, the sunshines on
the hill tops. The sounds of stirring
lite are begining to be heard about
the bouse.

Watch the bov. Still as motionless
as a figure of marble. As you look,
the gates of sleep are suddenly un
locked. He is awake in a twink-
ling awake all over. Hisblueeves
are wide open and bright his lips
part with a shout his legs fly out
in diuerent directions- his arms are
in rapid motion he flops over with
a spring in ten seconds he has turn-
ed a couple of summersaults, aud
presents before you a living illustra
tion of perpetual motion, lucre is
no !il i hfirutrt viwnin?. no kIvw
stretching of indolent limbs, no lazy
rubbing of sleepy eyes, no turning
over lir just another suooze, no
gradua!!y becoming awake about it.
With a snap like a pistol shot, he is
thoroughly alive and kicking wide
awake to the tip end of each hair,
The wonderful thing about it is its
suddenness aud completeness.

Tear not, my son, that wo are
made poor; for thou nasi much
wealth, if thou fear God, and depart
from 811 sin, ana ao mat wmcn is
pleasing in his sight.

George ELiott thinks Solomon's
proverb have ommitted tins: "As
the sore palate nnueiu eni, so an
uneasy consciousness uesicm muen
does.

Tble Life le W bat TVe .lake II.
Let's efted talk of noble deed',

And rarer of the bads one.
And sin; abeut cur happy days,

And not about the sad one.
We were not made to fret and sio''.

And when grief sleeps to wake il;
rri-- t bapr ii. - is standing by

Tt-- s life is v hit we make it.

Let's And the sunny i Je of uicu.
Or be believers in it;

A light there is in every soul
That takes the pains to win it.

OU there's a slomb'ring good lu all,
And we perchance may wake it;

Our bands contain the migic wand
This life is whit we m.ike it.

Then here'a to thoe whose loving hearts
Shed joy and light about therol

Thanks be to them tor countless gcuis
We ne'er bad known without them.

Ob! this should be a happy world
To all who may partake it;

The fault's our own if It Is not
This life is what we make it.

Tbe Vaak.ee ana the Pirate. '

TV.er liviil m&nv vears aero. " on
the eastern shores of Mount Desert,
a large island ofi tbe coast of Maiuo,
an old fisherman by the name of
Jedediah Spinnct, who owned a
schooner of some hundred tons bur-
den, iu which he, together with four
stout sons, was wont to go about
once a year to tbe Great, Banks for- ? i .- -

the purpose Ol caicuing ecu-na- n.

The old man had five things about
which he loved to boast his schoon
er Betsey Jenkins and his four
sons.

The four sons wei--e all that their
father represented them to be, and
no one ever doubted h't word when
he said that their like was not to be
found in fifty miles around. .The
oldest was twenty-tw- o, while the
youngest had reached his sixteenth
year, ana tncy answered to tne
names of bcth, Anurew, joub anu
Samuel. . . . -

One niormug a stranger caned
upon Jedediah to engage him to
take to Havana some iron machinery
belonging to steam engines for sugar
plantations. . The terms were soon
agreed upon, and the old mau and
his sons immediately set about put
ting the machinery on board; that
accomplished, they set sail for Ha-
vana with a fair wind, and for sev
eral days proceeded on their course
without au aaveuturc oi any aiuu.
One morning, however, a vessel was
descried off the starboard quarter.
which, with some hesitation the old
man pronounced to be a pirate.
There was littler time given them
for doubting, for the vessel soon sa-

luted them with not a very agree-abl- e

whizzing of an eighteen pound
shot just undr their stern.

"That means for us to heave to,'!
remarked the old man.

"Then I guess we had better do it,
hadn't we," said Seth-- .

"Of course." '

Accordingly the Betsey Jenkins
was brought un to the wind, and
her main boom hauled over to wind
ward.

'Now. bovs." said the old man as
soon as the schooner came to a stand,
"all we can do is to be as cool as

ssible, and trust to fortune. T here
ia no way to escape mat i can see
now, but if wo are civil they will
take such stun as tuey want, auu
then let us go. At any rate, there
is no use cr iug about it, for it can't
be helDed. Now get your pistols
and see that they are surely loadod,
and have your knives ready, but be
sure to hide them, so that the pi
rates shall see no signs of resist-
ance, lu a few moment all the
arms which the 6chooucr afforded,
with the exception of one or two
old muskets, were secured about tho
Dersons of our down essters, ana
they quietly awaited the coming of
tbe pirate.

"One word more, boys, saia tue
old man, just as the pirate came
round under the stem. ".Now,
watch cverv motion I make, and be
ready to jump the moment I speak."

As Captain Spinuet ceased speak.
ing the pirate luned unaer tne nsn
erman's lecauarter. and in a mo
ment more the latter uecii was
graced by the presence of a dozen
as savage looking mortals as eye
ever looked upon. .... -

"Are you captain of the vessel?"
asked the leader of the boarders, as
he approached tho old man.

"Yes, sir."
"What is your cargo?'
"Machinery for steam ingius."
"Nothing else?" asked the nirato

with searching look.
At this moment Captain

eye caught what looked like a sail
off to the south'rd and east'rd, but
not a sign betrayed the discovery,
and while a brilliant idea shot thro'
his mind, be hesitatingly replied:

"Well, there is a little something
else." : i.i

"Ha, aud what is it.'"
"Whv. sir. p'r'eps 1 hadn't ought

to tell," said Captain Splnnet coun
terfeiting the most extreme pertur
bation. "You see it was given me
as a sort of trust, an' it wouldn't be
right of me to give it up You can
take anything else yon please, for I
can't help my6elf."

"You are an lionest codger, at any
rate," said the pirate; "but if you
would live ten minutes longer, jusi
tell me what you've got on board.
and exactly the place where it lays."

The sight ot the cocked pistol
brought the old man to his senses,
and iu a deprecating tone Le mut
tered:

"Don't kill me, sir, don't, 1 11 tH
you all. We've got, forty thousand
silver dollars nailed up in boxesjust
for'ard o' the cabin bulkhead, but
Mr. Defoe didn't suspect that any-
body would have thought of look-
ing for it there."

"Perhaps so" chuckled the pirate,
while his eyes yparkled with delight.
And then turning to his own vessel,
be ordered all but three of bis men
to jump on board the Yaukee.

In a few minutes the pirates had
taken off the hatches, aud in their
haste to get at the silver dollars
they forgot all else: but not so with
Spinuet; be had his wits at work
and no sooner had the last of the
villains disappeared below the
hatchway than he turned to the
boys:

"Now boys for your lives. Seth,
you clap your knife across the fore
throat and beak halyards and you,
John, cut the main. Be quick, now.
and tbe moment vou hate done it
jump aboard ;c pirate. Andrew
aud Sam, you cast off the pirate's
grappling, and then you jump then
we 11 walk into tnem three cnaps
aboard the cupper. .Nowforit."

No sooner were the last words out
of the old man's mouth, than his
sons did exactly as they were di
rected. The fore and main halyards
were cut and the two grapplings
cast off at the same instant, and as
the heavy gafts came rattling down
our heroes leaped on board the pi
rate. Xhe moment the clipper felt
at liberty her bead swung off, and
before the astonished buccaneers
could gain the deck of the fisherman
their own vessel was near half a
cable's length to the leeward, sweep
ing gracefully away before the wind,
while the three men who were left
in charge were easily secured.

"Hello, there!" shouted Captain
Spiunet, as the luckless pirates
crowded around the lee gangway of
their prize, "when you get them ere
silver dollars, just let us know, will
you.'"

Half a dozen pistol shots was all
the answer the old man got, but
they did no harm, aud crowding on
sail he made tor the vessel he had
discovered, which lay dead to the
leeward of him, and which he made
out to be a large 6hip. The clipper
cut through the water likeadolphin.
and in a short space of time Spinnet
luffed up under the ship's stern and
explained all that had happened.
Ihe ship proved to be an La? t India
man, bound for Charleston, having,
all told, thirty men on board, a por-
tion of whom at once jumped into
the clipper and offered their services
iu helping to take the pirates.

Before dark Captain Spiunet was
once more within hailing distance
or hi own vessel, and raising
trumpet to his mouth shouted:

"Schooner ahoy! Will vou Quiet
ly surrender yourselves prisoners if
we come on board.' '

"Come and try it!" returned the
pirate Captain, as he brandished his
cutlass above his head iu a threaten-
ing mauner, which seemed to indi
cate that he would fight to tho last.

But that was his last moment, for
Seth crouched below the bulwarks,

t J ! 1

taking deliberate aim lion? the bar-
rel of a heavy rifle, ni as the
bloody villain was la the act of
turning to his men, the sharp crack
of Seth Spinnet's weapon rang its
death peal, and.lhe next .moment
the pirate Captain fell back into the
arras of his mate with a brace of
bullets through his breast.

"Now," sd the old man, as Lc
leveled tho long pivot-gu- n, and
sei7cd a lighted match, "1'U Just
git e you five minutes to makeup
yonr minds in, and if you don't sur-
render, I'll blow every one of you
into the other world."

The death of their Captain, and
withal the sight of the pointed piv
ot-gu- n the peculiar properties of
wmcn tney anew iuu wen urougm
the pirates to their senses, and they
threw down their weapons and
agreed to give themselves up.

In two days after that time Cap-
tain Spinnct delivered his cargo
safely to Havana, gave the pirates
in'o the bands of the civil authori-
ties, and delivered the clipper up to
the Government, in return for
which he received a turn of money
sufficient for the remainder of hi
life as well as a very handsome med-
al from the Government,

lleaveawara Step.
Some one has boautifullv saJJ,

there are but three steps toward
heaven "out of self, unto Christ,
into glory." Thus, the very first
step in Christianity ia full of beau
ty, and mil or the sweetest peace
that ever fell upon the troubled
deep of human hearts.

Oue who lives for the gratifica-
tion of self, baa hours of wretched
Idleness waiting for some agreeable
occupation, or restlessly wondering
what will come next ou tbe fare bill
of excitement and entertainment,
And after all, the spirit is not grati-
fied, nor the longings satisfied, yet
how long it takes them to discover
that heavenly manna alouo can ap- -

soul-hunge- r. But when we
Eease stepped "oat of self, and In-
scribed upon all the future duties
of life, this Christian incentive, "do
it heartily as unto the Lord," how
all things are brightened by the
heavenly influence, and tasks grow
light beneath its magic power. The
heart is made a "heavenly place in
Christ Jesus," for solf and sordid
motives no longer reign in its peace-
ful realms, and there Is almost rap-
ture in the thought of suppressing
every evil desire, every angry word,
ivery unkind impulse, for tho sako
of that dear Saviour whose life was
unmarked by a single fault, ytt
whose cup flowed over with sorrow
and suffering. And when times
like these come to our own hearts,
the bitterest agony, the severest
trial is sweetened by tho6 words of
love and patience ''for Jesus' sake,"
and under the purity aud blessed-
ness of this feeling, we grow like
those o; whom it is said, "they shall
see God."

ia the second step there is no
erring. "Him that cometh onto me,
X will tn no wiso cast out," and as
long as we go "unto Jesus," so long
will we be strengthened and sus-
tained, so long will we feel sure that
we are in the Leaveuly pathway,
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glory. "Unto Jesus!" O, how full
oi sweeiueis arc iiioso cuaruiiujf
words; for is it not glowing love or
melting sorrow that carries us, hour
by hour, to our God, and as we
commune and walk the way of life
with Him, ou hearts, like those ot
the disciples walking to Emmaus,
"bnrn within us?" Yes, unto Je-
sus will we go, day by day, for pur-
ity of heart, for heavenly love and
peace, for strength and grace to
guide us into that final step of glory.

But here wo must pause, for the
vail ha not yet been lifted from our
eyes, aud pen can never tell of the
rapturous dreams aud pictures that
have delighted our minds when con-
templating the . eternal home. We
know there is glory so great and
wondrous that it hath not "entered
into the mind of man to conceive,"
and it is this that the Father bath

to all the faithful. It is aErv.mUed aud abiding, and should
we be called to its distant portal
ere our loved one are summoned,
bow blissful! the thought of wait-
ing iu heavenly beauty for their
coining, and changing not iu love or
form, though long . they tarrv.
Blissfol to wait where not a shadow
to stain the soul, and uot a trace of
sorrow dim the greeting of souls in
the presence of their God where
only angel hand cau touch us, aud
God's smile bo the sunlight of our
bright homes.
"U, who would live alwsy, awry Iroin bis

God,
Away from ' you heaven, (bat blissful

abode, ;

Where the .rivers of picu-ur-e flow Lnb',
o'er lue plains, (

And the noontide of glory eternally
r4gur" , i .' ....

' Tbe Printer's Kstate.

The priuter's dollars where are
they? A dollar here aud aj dollar
there, scacttered over the numerous
small towns, all over the country,
miles apart; how shall they be gath-
ered together? The paper maker,
the journyman compositor, the buil
ding owner, tho grocer, the tailor,
and all assistants to him in carrying
on his business, have their demands,
hardly ever so small as a dollar. But
the mites from here and there must
bo diligently gathered and patient- -
1 hoarded, or the wherewith to dis
charge the liabilities will never be
sufficiently bulky. We imagine the
printer will have to get up an ad-
dress to his widely scattered dollars-somethi- ng

like the following:
Dohars, halves, quarters, dimes

and all manner ut fractions into
which you are divided, collect your
selves and come home! You are
wanted. Combinations of all sorts,
meu that help to make tbe printer a
proprietor, gather in such force and
demand with such good reasons
your appearance at this counter,
that nothing short of you will ap-
pease them. Collect yourselves, lor
valuable as you are iu the aggre-
gate, eingly you will never pay the
cost of collecting. Come here iu
single file, that the printer may
from you in battalliou and send you
forth again to battle for him and
vindicate his feeble credit.

Header, are you sure you haven't
a couple of the printer's dollars
sticking about your clothes? Jf you
have order them home immediately.

Exchange.

. During tbe late war there was a
certain quartermaster who, at a cer-
tain recruiting station, had charge
of the musteriug of drafted men aud
substitutes. Among the ceremo-
nies of mustering-iu- , he incorpora-
ted the following question, which
was addressed to each and every re-
cruit: "Got a vatch, hay?" If tho
man replied that he had, the quar-
termaster would exclaim: "Vat
you vant vith a vatch, hey? The
virst time you goes out to fight and
gits kilt, ivere vill yonr vatch be
then, bey? Sergeant, take this man's
vatch and gif him credit for thirty
dollars agin his name." If the re- - .

cruit happened to answer that he
hud no watch, our quartermaster
would exclaim: Vat! no vatch! How
yon can ever go to de front mitout
no vatch, hay? They puts you on
guard for two hours, and they keep
you dere for fonr hours, and they
take you off for four hours, and
eeuds you back in two hours. How
vill you know about it if you haf no
vatch, hay? Here, sergeant, gif dis
man a vatch, and charge him sixty
dollars agin his name." And so the
watchiess man would be presented
with a timepeice taken from a re-

cruit w ho had been mustered-i- n be
fore, and on pay day the little dif-
ference between the peice charged
'agin their names' compensated tho
quartermaster for his trouble iu the
premises.

It is a bitter lesson to learn that
friends prove false, but all who are
called so are not friends, for people
mistake and wrong themselves by

Eelong.
lacing confidence where it docs uot

Iu closing the eyes for the night-
ly rest it is good tb say. "He giveth
his beloved sleep;" and In iening
them, when night is past, to say
"When I awake I am still with
thee."

Tho hens at Bridgeport, Couu.,
have got the trichina spiralis, so
they slaughter them and sell them
for epring chickens.


